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Rudolf laughed as his girlfriend Tanya barely contained a shriek when he managed a corner on the autobahn at 


over 80 miles an hour. 


‘Its been fourteen years. | should be used to this by now!" she muttered, along with what Rudolf assumed was 
a string of curse words in her native Russian. "You know there is a baby in the back seat, yes?" 


Rudolf glanced in the rearview mirror, catching a glimpse of their 2-year-old son Richie. "What do you think, 


Richie? Should take the next corner even faster?" 
Richie giggled and yelled, "Yes!" 


"Next corner, | do 90 miles an hour," Rudolf announced. 


Tanya simply rolled her eyes. "Just get us home safely!" 


That night with all three of them safely at home, and both Tanya and Richie asleep for the night, Rudolf found 
himself tucked away in his office, thinking about the past few years. He'd never have imagined he'd have 
another baby just a month before his 61th birthday, especially when he'd only had Marcel for so many years. 


As it was, Marcel was now 47 and a dad himself. Rudolf glanced to a photo of his older son he kept on his 
desk, then to a photo of Richie. 


Marcel had been around twelve years old at the time of the photo. He'd been wearing an Accept band t-shirt, 
green shorts and blue sneakers, simply staring at the camera with his dad next to him. The picture had been 
taken sometime during the Blackout tour in 1982 and it was already clear Marcel had wanted nothing to do with 
him, just from the tense body language in the old picture. 


How he wanted to go back to 1982 and make things right. No. He would need to go back further, to Marcel's 
birth in 1970. 


He thought back to 1910. He and Margret had recently married then. She'd gotten pregnant quickly and had 
spent much of that first year of marriage sick from the impacts of pregnancy. Then in the beginning of the 
summer, their son had been born. He'd not been present for the birth; he'd thought band stuff was more 
important. 45 years had passed and he wanted to kick himself. His decisions had had a horribly negative impact 
on his relationship with his son. 


Just then a crashing sound from the living room caught his attention He went out to inspect the cause of the 
noise, hoping his family had slept through it, but no such luck. Tanya was standing on the couch, staring at a 
figure standing in the middle of the room, a heavy cast-iron skillet in one hand, ready to strike. Their Siamese 
cat, Gera, stood in front of Tanya, with his back arched and fur standing on end, seeming ready to defend his 


owner, at least as much as a twelve-pound feline could defend a human 


"Tanya, nol" Rudolf hissed. "Don't worry, everything is okay." He stood next to the couch, offering a hand to 
help down, accidentally stepping on Gera and receiving a scratch on his leg in the process, before the cat 


turned and ran out of the room. 


"What happened? Are you okay?" he asked as he pulled her close to calm her. He could feel her shaking. He 
pulled back to push her hair back and check her for scratches. 


"Y-yeah," she managed to croak out. "l-I heard a noise.” 


Rudolf sighed as he pulled her back into his arms. He knew why she was so scared. It hadn't been long since a 
man had broken into their house while he'd been out of town on tour. The intruder had held a gun to Tanya's 
head and demanded jewelry and cash. She'd surrendered the items to the intruder, but had hit a silent alarm 
button Rudolf had insisted on installing just a few years before. When emergency help had arrived, the 
intruder had tried to take her as a hostage. All of this had happened while Richie slept in a nearby room. 


"| would have made that guy put Richie back down for the night if he'd woken up!" Tanya laughed, already 
knowing what Rudolf was remembering. "Wake my baby up, you put him back to sleep!" 


Rudolf laughed too. He knew she wasn't joking. 


With Tanya calmed back down, he returned to his office, and continued to stare at the photo of his oldest son 
"If | could go back, | would, but | can't," he whispered to himself. 


He then swore to himself to do the best he could with Richie. 


"You saved the man | was 

And now | believe it 

You changed the man | was 

| guess that you're the reason 

| am breathing 

| only know, what | know 

That where you go, | will go" 

-Scorpions "Always Be With You" (c)20I7 


